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clear and fair,

# litsle here and there—
about like auy hare j
then it takds as straght o conrse
As oo the turnpikes road
Or through the air an arrow.

The trees that grow nupon the shors
Have grown s hundred years or more ;
8o long there is ne knowiog,
Ol Daniel Dobson does not kuow
Wheu first these tress bagan to grow;
But still thoy erew, aod grew, and grew,
As if they'd notling elee to do,
But ever 10 be growing,

The impulses of ai
Have rear’d their s

tately heads so high,
Aod clothed their boughs with green ;
Their leaves the dews of eveniu
And when the wind blows luw
T'vo eeon the ol

timbers laugh,
sides with merry gles—
Wagging their heads in mockery,

Fix'd are their feet in golid earth,
Whero winds can never blow ;
But visitings of deeper birth
Have reach’d their roois below.
For they have gain'd the river’s brin k,
Aund of the living wateis drink,

There's littls Will, a five years child—
He is my youngoess hoy
To look on eyes 80 fair aw
It is a very joy i—
He bath conversed with snn aund ehower,
And dwelt with every idls fower,
As fresh aond gay as tham,
@ loiters with the briar roso,—
bs blue-belles are his play-fellows,
That dance upon their slender stem.

nd bave suid, my little Will,
by should not he continue still
of Nature's rearing 7
eyond the world’s control=
A living vegetable soul,—
No buman eorrow fearing.

It were a'blesged sight to see

That child become 1 Willow tree,
His brother trees smong.

He'd be four times as tall as me,

And live three timnes as long.
CatHAnNg M. FANSOAW,

A S8UN PICTURE.

I
«T'm !—an uncommonly nice
j‘:ho she is. By Jove! lively so

These remargs coursed gently through the braln
solilofnises ont of
ntleman leaning on a garden
wes nor the tignre ofjthe thinker
it of speculative thought. The
ead was broad,
inent and narrow t
se bright and 1ndol
amy ; the mouth—woll, the
or it was heavily mustached ; while
fr)m heaviness by the clear chisel-
spoke to the physiognomist unut-
figure, broadchested, narrow-
hinted at acticn rather
n the atritude was

rt of pluce to live

—for no one that 1
print—of & young
wall. Neither the

d and cogitative
lent rather than thoughtfu

ling of its parts,
* terable things.
ped, powerful yet lithe,

se; while just the
istless in its sbandonment.
n wasof tweed and cutof the Iatest
book was thrust under one arm, and
e blue smoke from a meerschanm pipe
o warm SBeptember air.
therefore, not born of the inner
prompted by a concrete object,
it would seem, on the
large sguare inclosure it
notted nmd gnarled, their
wing as they listed: the
the moss and lichen
s of their raddy

rosa gently in th
speculations were,
consciousness, but
aund by an object,

branches entangled, gro
daisies flourishing in the grass,
the old red-brick wa
That was what he saw. Chickens clucked
ked on the winding paths—paths that had
d np with the grass, 8o that
iere vne begun and the
as if angry at thelr
tehed boisterously across
ing mavigold and snap-
h up waved the littie
f the strugilin
lobe-thistle beneath. There
lobelin up agaiust the little
ard by the purple elematis clung to
. the stately polden suu-
wers lifted their wari hoarts to the suu,

In tho tangle of th
glender little maid,

got picturesquely mixe
one could searcely say w
The box-trees,
restraiut, now stre

, erusliing the low-ly

dragon at thei

was the rare blood-rec
lilae phlox. Hu
broken trellis,

ken garden stood n
Hatlrss, jucketlvss, flounce-
ack Trock waos torn and
joes worn and shabby, Her appear-
wr wis as neglected as her surround-
ings. The afternoon su
shidows on the grass,
ow [of light, lit u

smiling parted

net the little red head in a
the warm whiteness of the
lips, the smooth
lurking greenness in her deep-set
impled wrist, and a band, long.
were stretched up among the
lden enp bent to
ed it lovingly; then suddenly
to the sun-llowers,

eycs. A slender d
firm, and tapering,

fingers, She handl
freakishly bowing
great Hower rev
was as unconsclousl
idsummer Night's
:k o either side,
time to aun imagin

moved to and fro, softly hu i
she suddenly, and for the tirst thme,
r leaning on the wall
+ Oh-hi-h ¥ excluimed tl
falling oft her besd as she
fiery glance at the intriv
Itis curious bhow eve
their fulfilment.
small scorn, w
suceessful only i producing wirth,
{nstance, for exumuple, the
in no wiso disconcerted;

nd, sermed to wateh with
pathway that had swall
Later on the maid-of-

actless asa figuro from A
Raising her shabby
she again bowed solemnly, this
ary purtner, and proceeded to

fmprovised dance,
humming to bevself, until
canght sight of

1, the sun-flower cap
rusbied ofl, darting oue

n our Lest eftorts fail in
wttempts often invito
}aile our most righteous wrath 1s
Iu the present

but, ou the other

the fuar dancer.
all-work, who had beon In-
tress to tuke her place in
e chickens, declared she saw some one
er the wall as she came out iuto the garden.
But there, miss,’ shie remarked, * there's no keeping
out them boys.’

Newnham wus an orpha
eldest of six. Mrs, Newnham had passe
years of existence in that placid unevent-
ful fashion usnal to small winds,
used to ustonishment, perhaps for the fies
when the Rev. Mr, Newnbaw intimated a desire
for her neutral-tinted companiouship us g not io-
harmonious ;nccolnpaniment
Dad been a source of unparalleled Joy t
thit she hnd been pro

fn a vale of tears,

weed to aml 1oa

withal handsomer, sisters
ucked, so to speak, from their virgin
stalk. But, alas! the suinterrapted contemplation
of this trinvmph had paled during the course of years,
Mrs, Newnham Joyless
who heals our sorrows, dendens even o
ike this, One sister ¢ro long hud die
gone to Anstri
better match than

The third made & much
berself, und kept—the fact, in-
deed, was alluded to wore in sorrow thun in unger,
jmplying something of s loss in woral elevation—
her own carriage.

When the Rev, Mr. Newnham died at the early
of thirty-six, and dissolved partnership
found nersslf compelled to face #he s
tion and make the best of the diminutive fortune
t had beon spared to her. And
r in hor way she becume,
sold all the furniture she did pot require; and
ing oftered at s nomiuval rent
that had loog been uninhabited
in to the nnbounded delight of the children,
ttered old place lay at po, great distance
o, 80 there yet remained one or two
ons compatible with her fortune
ne of these was a bl-aunual ten-
Another a seat in
x-shaped tablet with two feet,
ol mud set forth the many
virtues and consequent regrety of the late viear
and has varishioners.

The elder bcys were sen

and large fawily tha
o conscientions mothe

|, slie established Ler-

from the old bom
elderly ‘eonsolati
and her weeds,
drinking with the

chureh facing 8 bo
whereon were chronicl

t away toschool. The
tumbled up rather theu were brought up in
trict sense of the word. Mrs, Newnham, in-
eed, hud the neatest little plana for * keeplog up’
ona’s studies, and bringing what little uncertain
et remained to her to bear
But the hman mind
manifold ; while
at the maid-of-
as regards vutter,
feion in the watte
minds of the littls Ne
1 wine-bottles—sound yet cipty.

But as Nona grew up ber mental vacous was not
such as exoludes all knowledge ofiits ignurance.
tion of her unlearnedness wops on
{0 mitignting her ofience sho devonred and
every scrup of print that came
Jeremy Taylor to the local news-

the fuw books that snabbluess had spured
improyement of the Newn-
Nona had in truth obeyed Bacon's
* pead mueh not many thi
event oocurred for her.

and the {nrw viear had
ow the new vicar was
ropitious circumstunces
unwonted futter in the neighbor-
with his sister to call
wus aftable and rust

istory and Frenchithat y
her unthankful progeny.
various and the calls of duty
ra. Nownham was ascertalimg th
all-work was unimpenchable
the buteher above sus

}
!
!
i
i

wnhams waxed—

wardly digested

dus_time he camo

Ntk o ety ot 3

a8 o.l:u':}ml with everythi
bledown—that 1s,
ing it

'hw tarned

you ought to be

WO 'nﬂé!m
b o

: 1 £ ‘ \f 1 i
ney oall “ " village,! said | dining-room, ‘ dinners are very sensible things, I do Both nights, Nona,’ he replied, *and I got not so
N;E; simply 'ﬁlo wf;armt:d j:‘o:r?:rmmtas:t thiess | hope I sball go to o great many dinners in my life) mjlih f‘l-'!lli Kl_lm].'ute or a sl c,f you’ : :
fashionabile ecstastes, For 1t iy not yet beautiful in TS thought con did ity ed, !hf!l nm!d simply; ‘1
the conntry to hdvegred halr, 111, l‘lIl--lIEh t-‘- m:“L na.mfin:f;w:r:m: “1 liil")outr 'kmem}
*Never mind, little oup: yon mnat come anil sce A fortnight had passed sinee Miss Newnham had | $'vou came in the wot: do you I:_':Img I:;;:L“llan 2
us,’ said the vicar. siroking thw raddy mave in | o o need her TH'NF‘I""“““ for dining out: & tmo | ghat: it will be something to think about,’ she
peiiona 1ndag Hin Tive that had said many unknown things to Nond. | addqed. There was an unknown yielding, o novel

question, !
By and by, sceing her great desire to learn, Mr. Mr. Douglas Courtny, who kad come to the vicarage | gof / ’
o i ’ A Fpade . Da 1Y, W a tness in her voieo,
Gll{ijm' s ?neu‘}l? hm t'ii'“-:h hfr :"\lnll.an:\:rlf::; to rend for an examination, lind been much T ek +0Oh, yon lked it, did yon I replied Donglaa. *I
and other accomplishments ; amd s Miss & hi imt he bl fonmd timo to take & | e gy T did doecidedly., 1 can't say d.

1 L pied, it is true,

grew apnce, and developed a ceful fignre, nud & o s the evenitg, and to pay # mori- | G kel 4

tunefu vafw. he would fain have taught her that :Ir:]gn:l:teii :l[ “,\Il:r-l:_l1 ;'-u-ni;.mlu':. ”] i nn: pveasion the l"-“1:"':?1{(1:“I:I!'t:hit:':lt 'i't.';'[:u:riit{li;]l?é yvoung girl ; * you

which tras not in ber mind to give. ;u,,ii.%..-,rl.;d‘]l.wmk ll; };i-:.ll”r,.\.l.‘::‘]‘:-.-:"i:l.h‘x'--:‘-.-l.]}‘r.-;-‘[.u':-’:tlz 0!I_I\|'l;li.!hlnTil|. ugis-.-n;!ljhs in the rain, |I Tuside mu:"n
—— odolent of sonp-suls, hiv n losk il C1b | pisorakle hearing the rain, 80 near; but yon see

- 1L ot the expensiveness of Lis appearaneo. Ihe ehild- | 55311 dark, and we never kuow.! She l]mc nl::irlohmt-

The day rollowing the garden escapade being Sun- | ren, anxious uut to nuss any littls excitement, | hand on his arin, hier lips were trembling; he drew

dey, Noon robed herself m & l'Il".Illhlllt-'fH: frock :-1—---.\.1--11iur-[{_rlu-!h-.‘i\*'. :nlu_i “'-'t‘“"'ll ”IN1 ‘l'l‘i“‘l"ﬁ’;’l'l'i' %u-r to lim—so noar that he could feel her soft

tied her littlo poke-lonnet under ber chin, ant with awe. Fiually Mr. Continoy it placet BN | breathing on his face,
that wi “'_"':':P IITI"{-!:JI"‘:E «Nona, little Nonn, where do you get your serions
earpet il he 1 thonghts nnd where your great deep eyea? ‘The

arming berself with her mother's large Church | self ina rickety chair
Service auid the charge of thres small sisters, set | him on the drawing-room i _ )
oft to the parish church. The bells hadl ceasce prowptly secwred o safer amd more abiding resting- | wiyte fids drooped over the depths beneath, and
ginglug as sho cnicred. 19 KoCh dhi volco oLIr. Imlw' Mrs. Newnbam, linz and joyless as sho wad | ghoy as the conscious sonl was veiled as by a cloud,
]INIF IJFTL‘IN‘\’ vigen, and in the droning voiee of r. | by natore, and vot holding  rose-colored views |y Jared to press warm lingering kisses on her
Gibbins the wickel man was turning away from of this world or the next, was not aggressively | hayds, her eheeks, her lips, Half an hour later
his sin, o elated at this young gentleman's ailvent, cr mf'"*l"l Nona, reluctuntly, lingeringly, preparing to with-
Mrs, Newnhaw could not faflord to rent ‘a sitting, | cast down at his departure, She lid heard hie was | qryw'hierself, nuide the not very originul remark:
but in courtesy the seatsin frout of the vicarage | staying at the viearage: her danghter had nen- |« And go yon mnst. go to-morrow ' ‘Then, with fine
w were allotted to the widow lady. As Noua | tioned meeting luw, She was sorry Lo l»:}_\-‘_f\f;;lil nalvetd. ' I do wish now it were not to-mortow.’
urried up the aisle, driving the strageling chiliren | was ont, had gone into tho villnge, How wero Mr. ‘1 eonld have gone better vesterday, little Nona,
with what decorum she might, she perceived | and Misg GibbinsT —The vicar waa donbtless o | put T always make a fool of myself, I oughtn't
among the vno or two youths wham the viear was | gound divine, but it conld not be expected 8ho | 4o Lave saiil anything yet, till after the exam,” he
generally coaclung, a strange and withal not ill- | eonld listen to another, who had taken the place of | yitered to himself contritoly. Mr, Conrtney. in-
favored man. She had wot time to vemember if shie | her denr husband, with the same edification, n|_|-l 86 | Foad. mesl mat have blamed limselt on this head
had ever seen him before, for the ahildren lud by | forth, Mr, Court ngreed 1t was tinpossible. | for whatever his actions, assuredly he lad nof
this time reasserted their rights. One ingenious | When conlil Nona come ind Oyer there on the | committed himself in speech, _* Nona, do you know,’
one had got her hat hanging oft the back of her | round table was n photograph aloum, placed side- | )o went on nore blithely, *T always think of yoii
head, another wanted her place found, wlnle the | ways with clahorate earclessnoss, wlong With 8 | gy [ sww you first, with the sun shiniog in the midst
third was perched on the pinnacle of a tigh hussock, | bead-mat, a koeprake, and o hideous pink ¥ase— | of the sai-tlowers, Do you know, varittad a
and had dropped her hymn-book into a neighlioring | was thero 8 photograph of Nona init? W ell, he | theft that day T 1 stole that sun-Hower, and I've got
pew, After these little dificulties were adjusted | would in all deceney have to O N0V, B0 perhaps he | it «till, Nona, when I am gone do you think you
there was comparative pence. : would not be alls to sce Nona at all that day, | will remember ms
The hymn ,ll «fora tho sermon was given out, and | These reflections proyed that the last fortnight had “Well, with an offort T might; but T warn you, 1
the congregation were on their fect, when Nous | not been barren of resulta, , L have a very bad memory,’ said the girl laugbing in
heard & low deferentinl voice behind her say: [ At ftea that evening Mrs. Newnham mentioned | jow raply, .
sAllow me—' aud i boak was placed in her hesitat- | the afternoon eall. Nona hoad heard the exciting *T ahoitlil 1ike o 1mpress on vonr memory—'
ing hand, Where was the hymn 1 It looked more | pews from the children aud the maid-of-all-work, Tha sentsnce’ was naver Snishods bub pevlisps
the ghape of a Bible, The leaf was turned down at | + 1 do wish, mother, when people como \-I-.u would | My, Conrtney effected his intention in his soinewliat
1 round them o8 if [ Leliraeted parting kiss,

-

one} corner, and Nonn read Sthe words: * And when | tell the children not to crow !
Herod's birthday was kept, the/davghter of Horodias | they were a Puneh and Judy show, or o performing
wlle, o oldest mators ‘I think 1 shall v o

l.ll'll]ﬂl_‘{], boetors t?lem. 'lm"l p]piu:ml llll-r(;:l. \-‘lvtu-r{-- {mn-”(', gaid l:] b N hristi i
upon lie promised with an oath to give her whatso- | have to inform Jane that jChristian young woinch ; -
el?:')r aha‘:\'uuld aak. generally clothe themselves to the wrist when they | Mr. Theophilns Gibhins had bean much preocen-
Oh, horror! how her cheeks were burning! It | open the hall door.” pied of late. An unwonted nervousncas, forvign to
must be that disgusting man who had been lovking * I'm sire 1 do the hest I can; perhaps when yon | his phlegmatie temporament, Ll embarrassed his
over the wall the day before. What o rde thing | have a house of your own you will wanngoe things | Wovements, causing him to start at the sonud of a
to do—and how foolish it made her feell Mr, Gib- | hetter than wour mother. Children, hold vour bell. sl turn nway on the unexpected appearance
bius had got to the seventh clanse of his sctmon | tongnes, and give mo the bag of atockivgs, said | of lights, For Mr. Gibbins, like tho psaalnist, bad
before Nona could give anything like respectful at- | Mrs, Newnham, like the martyr sho was, questioned his own soul, nud discovered therein
tention to the exhoriation. 1 dido’t mean to gromble ; forgive o, mother, | the lmuge of Nona Newnlham,

Theophilng was the only son of wealthy and

+Oh. how wicked 1 am,' she_told herself; and she | and let mo help you,’ replied Nona, ; ; X
rearranged her thoughts to listen. But perhups | The ruin was beating agiingt the window, ‘1| pions ]l!'-ﬂ"'rlf'!- He had been nursed a8 it were in
novelty of treatment waa not the most striking | shall not see him to-night how stupid L wis to go tho odor of sanctity ; he had imbibed moral troths

I'or what ean be more healthy | from his earliest yenrs. The Gibhins honschold

point in the viear's intricate discourses, | ont,! sliv thought, ) 4
*Shall 1 give it back scornfully : shall T give it | after reading all day than o brisk walk at night, | had ever rogarded lifo from the serions and re-
back swuctly. innocently, as if 1 hed not seen its | apd what more natural than thut sueh walks shiotild | Hgions stundpoint, a clreumstanes f_flrllt- may have
intent: or would it be more dignified to pretend to | Jead past enrdens where there are prefty giels? In | ent & reactionary zest to Cynthin's later friv-
have forgotten it, and not give it back at ull” kept | this way had Donglus Courtuey combined Nonws | olity of mind, Sho nad been low-chireh, high-

4 ) ehurel, broad-chirch, and athelstieal in turn, Lot

running through her mind, society with much suudy. ¥ :
Tue Bible still lay open there, . ., ' Danced be- The girl, who atall times indulged o passion for | nothing serious saddd muoh to Misa Gibbins, at any
that it wonld be o fagrant rato for any length of time, Just now ople were

“gpeenlative” in thonght and medi in the
mutter of clothing, amd Cyothia wis ns the rest.

foro them, and pleased Herod No, ghe would | gpen air, opi

sweep ont of the church, and never look uecar such | ghsurdity to shut herself within doors becinnse

an impudent wreteh, . people chose to walk pist tho gavden wall; and of | W k

The blessing was pronounced,iand Nooa prayed | course, if o gentleman to whom ons hos breen in- | Theophilus was of another make,

on her knees in the most fervent way in the world, | troduced asks one a civil question, ong 18 in com- Yenrs back he had been o slow, awkward, good-

Then she stocd up. The sun was shining throngh | juon politen:ss hound 1o answer him. M., Counrt- hearted boy, e grpsped an idea with difliculty

the windows, and people wers moving dowu the | yey, on tine evenings, fonmil an_ intinite nupher of and digeated it slowly  But ouce having suckel
- ont the heart of a question, it beoame a portion  of

afsle and exclianging grectings outside the por ht. eivil questions to ask Miss Newnham, and she, des- ]

+ I wonder what he's like,' was bred of thess in- | pite the gathering darkness, was in cuurtesy con- himaelf; he  could as soon have partesl with
spiriting surroundings, and Nona, casting all ber | strained to reply. it na with one of Lis hawds or feet, 1o wos
dignitied resolution to the winds, turnod her littlo T wish,’ said Nona at the little gate at the end of | ot thoe smne time, of that passive part of mankind

belore the formnl visit, | that sk only the rattle, so to speak, presented to

poke-bonnet, and brought “her wondering eyes and | the garden on the evening +
parted lips within range of the viear's pew.  Sho | c[ wish yon would come und eall upon my mother, | theit hand ¢ and Mr, bins's rattle, na we have
met the far away gaze of ahandsome but apparently | [gon't alf like sceing you lke this—it secms | afready seen, had heen shaken only from the se-
listless and fuoelancholy ,young fman ; and the Lttls | gomehow secret) o yikatsd "'“'"}""’“’: [ho vicarhid in his way reachod
irl left the church thinking, with Mr, Tulliver, 1 don't believe yon eare one Jot if T come or it 1| the sge o hirty-fonr in _ single unblessedness
Liat it's o very puzeling worlil. . stav awav nltogether,! o replicd gloonnly. You | when lie be to coneeive that Nonn wns the one
+ Who was he, what was he, where didfhe come | gre always telling me not to comne, of asking me if | woman who ever conld or ever wonhl suit him as a
from, and ',Whn}. pray, wan (he doingt” Theso aid | they know at the vicarage, or getting up somo ™ 1) wife, Mrs. Newnham had been informed of his
other like Inquiries kept dancing through her brain | fullowers allowed as to seare o [ellow ofl, | asviiptions, and liaed Deen duly elated at future
all day. In the evening the jvicar's pow contuined | Far Mr. Courfney was us other men in the muldle | Bonots, It yet remained, it is true, to speak to
only its usnal cargo of boys and Miss Cyntlia, 80 | grage of the tewder passion, inclined to be boorish | Nong, but considering her mother's wishes, and
. dearth of civals, it might be reasonably expeeted

that Mr. Gibbins's upliftings gained Nowa's ear at | and onreasounble. Why, Nona'—he had never | i
1ast. ealled her Nona before, bt it slipped out now un- | sher wonlid Haten to his sit. The viearago had been
« Remomber, Nona dear, I expect vou to dinner | conse jously, even glibly, ns if sho had been ever ”r'l'l aally quiet all that Winter, Cynthia had been
to-merrow,’ cried Miss Gibbins jwhen, the service thus in liis thoughts— If yon went to the Cunary | 85 nt visiting varwns friends, and Mr.  Courtney,

' wlio was lnlf under prowise to frun down st

Ialawds or Timbuctoo 1 shotld be bound to fullow

you: 1 conldu’t help myselt.! Clivistmas, found  himself unable to leave town,

He bl written to the viear to account for his non-
varaner, After  thanking Theophilus for his
thanka to wnich ho had got the berth in the
Il Oftlew, ha nt o to way that the severo
s of lis father proventet hun getting away,
Y INE “'ray give my kindest

suntils Newnhwing tell hee Tam in des-
palr ot not being able to assist at the mother's
meetinga; bnt § y hadl be down the very

concluded, they fonnd themselves outside, T heo-
Lilus would be in despair if you couldn't cotne.
fake yoursell lovely, drar. “But [ don't want you to go to Timhnetoo or the
Of courso she remembered, Tlad it not been her Canary Islaudn, 1 wus merely sugaesting that you

one excitement during the last week, this prokpect shoull come to pay a formal visit, and make the

of dining out! Even to be parred over :-.1|<li ader agqraintance of my mother.!

by Mr. Theoplitlns was better than daroiug st vOf conrse I do anything you tell me," sl

ings at home, with the nenal economic wailings Irnplas in lover-like meckness 1 don't think 1

with which her mother begniled the evenings when | ean cone LO-OTE0W, though s it will have to be

the children wero gons. to bed, Bestdes, her white | the day after, Mind you'to at howe,

muslin bad beon woshed and froned, nwd she il Fhat's right; be o good boy and do as you're ALY

honght three-quarters of o yard of white gibbeon for | told.” said Nona, with nttempted smurtnoss, * and | esrlivat onportunity, She will understand what o

her waist, Then, too, thore wers rude, melan- | you will grow up a sentee ol prade and joy Lo your deep Interest 1 takoein then”  Mre. Giblbins had

: not been overfoyed ot this message,  He fonnd it

cholv strangers who might be thers, aml wera | parents by the by, have you got any
curions in themselves, Of eourss Nonu would “Yeevs—untinl nuniber; aud o rum old eustomer thppant, unbecoming to tenderany young lady,
come. The evening came at lnst, Nouw found an | the governor is much less to his possible wife, He had thereforo
unusual number of guests at;the vicarsge Wi 1 nshed the girl to this touclingly lial | threwn the lettor i tho fire, marvelling the whilo
“You look charming, Nona deary said Miss Gib- | remark, at the earions frivolity and indellcuey of even gen-
bins, coming forwasd, * Where (l{ii you el that cWell, yon see, hi  rejoined,  drawing n thanunly men,
fden of ivy from=—renl Ivy, tov—in your hair; 't | faney wittern on the  gesvel  with hia It mnst not ba snpposed that jealousy had any-
looks capital ¥ =She fwas the noat wacm-hearted | geick <'1..- hos  lots of  money, bat  such thing to tho divine's resentmoent,  The
1 alid not eross his mind, Had not

creatire with suyone not o well dressed as herself, | pym otions—won't allow me auything at all, ot

‘Il give yon a charming partoer for dinner, | Joyst not snythivg  worth  mentioning dont
Nona,' winspered tie hostess, Lightly beckoning | ppongh to maintain s vespeetabie fann Vit untll 1
to a gentleman decp inan armehair, and tete-d-tets Linent, or work hanl ot some pro-
with somethivg in‘lll.: k and ENM' she mnemnred Now, work dote't st my constis

thoughit of
the worthy ken three years to fall in love
with tls so wlv, nid over sit months to re-
conmider Lis foelags ! It was not given him to
know what, with some people, n fortnight can

*Mr. Courtney. will yon take Miss Newnham in V' Wit 1 tell the governor he's bringing | ek Other than in this letter hald Courtoe
Nona saw the hero of the garden wall and Bible ¢ grave, What with the mental ex. | slivwn ne stgn of life,  For on e lewtion ho f:-[)tz.
before her, bowing gravely. Bhe ::ll-»luirt---! abow, | ertion “lrnats” at Oxford, awl the brown | (tike othermen, when it is too later it wounld boa
blushed furionsly, while hereyes sought refuge fo | yharry st the Middle Temple, 1 o marvel i v to compromise Nous Newnham,  Ho had
that retreat for the distressed—tho carpet. Whon | glive! said this rudely healthy young gentlenn, [ BO0E B0 far unil yet not fur enoush, e had sue-
she ut lnst fonnd courage to look up, Mr. Courtiey [ g Lol luis a8 vot musenlar upper extromitics *| Cumbed to lis passions. At a distance reason
wae bending over Miss i_illnhlu&—;u-rhup-. fastening «Traor fellow " sidd Dis andivne o, * 8o vou have to | renson renssertsd Terself, Seeret and romantic ate
her bracelet, it pokel up rending all day! Tt seemed to the | I hments, awl indetinite engngements, and  the
Lk, ilisd ot enter into this young gentleman's plan

*Youn live in this part of the world !’ presontly 4 little wuort o o n 10 éntanal ansiliing wo
inquired Mr. Courtney, \h'll’ll an pur of Miss Dartio ﬁ:llldl_nl_zllu. “llh;—llil_!-_... :I:-‘.| -‘“Il]“. J[::I'“l" .':|III'_|T|| |I,-,.,|h_,':.

asking for informatlon. They wera seated wt | her to do anvthing distasteful to ki, * It is too K
dinner, The interval between (soup aud 580 | bad of vour futher, she exelabmed sympathetivally, | this he conld not do; for although he had satistied
elicited this remark. . . s 1 thnt long-suflering gentleman wero the hurdeat his father as to the Coloninl Oflee, sicknesa now
*Oh, you know I—that is— ren,” safd Nonn, floun- | of tuskinaters. *So what are you gouw to dof prevented him from recelving his rewand,  For this
dering, and more puzzled than ever. She was | Wit is this examination 1 andd the highor reward ho must vow wait with

about to suy, * You know I do) but reflected that «Oh, it's the Coloninl OMes; very decont sort of | ™ hat pativnce he might,
Ll TR GO FOEY GREAD & BOLE O In this way the Winter passed away, the longest

of life, He resolved if o saw or wrote to Nona
now it must be tonsk her to be his wife, And

this wonld be furw:uirl. work when you one tin: only thoro's this cor
“Ouiet ¢ e, ny I AV ATTH & " ot Onee gme fonly ore Com- 5 5 P p e : s
e'!_n\s;ll;-:r(-?"rl,:ak_:‘[l ltll!:: lucul:‘iv.l‘\uf-.]l‘l‘tI!fnmrlt rs_{:i].:llllur{:l? 1’1"{_'[_'.‘ 6. BEAIN l"']",""'":“! hefore i r’lt , tn, anil .\-:.‘.-:ltl JTL \”"1 tli‘lliiatl- L-\Lr-r» ::I" H‘III}...»":i\'nII'Jrl.I:'.'":{‘:rli:::E
Nona with an intentness not suggested in his re- Lll'lIr'l‘:i.illli_lllI]Tilll:')]\:‘luit.l‘irlb;.l‘l‘lllliil\lllfJ ole old governot, | gho bad looked up the long white road. and the
marks, After this followed the usnal *sweet sorrow’ treea turned red and brown; then the elma, the
e : X firat tiv sheed thelr lenves, stood all feathery sesinst

«Happen?® answered the “girl, wishing to defond v "
ocenstoned by the protracted hour, musd the ominous | weeple blue behind,  Bat sho did not note these

her native pluce, FOh, lots of things bappen; y 2 the g
: voico of Mrs, Newnham gathering iu the mibssing for | o0 Sed™ She was waiting tor n ligure—n figiiro

there's the huarvest-liome, and the mothers : i
ings, and, at Christmas, fhere's & sch troat, n the might |‘In.lll the garden door.  On the HOITOW | 4101 e ver enmme.

Uhristmas-tree, and a dunce [afterwards here at the Mr. I'."",ﬁ[ " {,\.':‘,‘Ir""_" 3‘“"{!”.'3 elled on the luckless | “uy¢ n doen nov come, he will write,” sho salil,
Viearuge, But, peshaps’ (this a little regretfully; vinit in Mins Newnham's absonce, Bt the postian proved no luckier than thet long

The puin pattersil agnins iho window that nlzlit. | white way had been, Perbups the Winter nights
Tha solitnry candle ickered with the wind that | wers the worst, when this snow lay ronid the Tionse,
wis v ated so Hherally throngh conntloss holes and | Then she w il roettg from oo to tooan,  In the

for 1s not even a laconio and] incomprehensibile
man & godsend in a place where o lank parson nud

three odd boys represent the sterner sex 1), * perhaps
von won't be here at Christmas ' and sl lonked | eracks In wainseot and sash. As Mrs, Newnham | ktehen, freshly scrabibed, the muid  wonld click
upsat him with her pretty, frank, direet gaze. | Hifted up her voies, erying mn hee no turnal Lier Kuatting-noeilles, the tire burning brightly, the
Something in his look made ler {drop hereyes shiyly | logie over the expensivenis of ehildeen in gvr ent wently purrlug i the glow.  Phero wero the
for the second time in her life. amd the instability ot shoe-leather in particular, | sanecpand shining in o _row, the crickets chirplng
“T'wo days ago 1 didn't mean to fstay flong,” he re- Nonw's thoughts were at liberty oo wander away, round the blaze, the ehildeen sh 1z overhena,
Cyent i the cadn to her Tanev, < Tabindl rping | the wiew casting np accounts. ok, tiek, tick,

plied ; * but I think now I shall have to be here at
Cliristy ' Bhe felt no  as still luoking In the | rain, all the week, nuil then your fine lover will go | went the big litehen elock,

patue strange fashion, o Wiy that the viear, with his | nwa v.) And the wind eattled the easement nil « Mo will never come back—nhe has forgoiten me,’
year of amoroas philanderings, bad not yet | shiversd the magentn roses ntid paper waterfalls | shie said,
that in conrtesy nre sald to ornpment finegratea, Ihere wan the old chilidhood's home in its sleepi-

compissed,
‘. . o 5 i Yaut ant k 1 p =
_* You have aitered ‘yonr mind w-ry_-‘Huu!\'h'.' sofa [ Yes siid the "l"” i il voice thut on st I o | ooss, itw order, its drowsiness, ¢ How can 1 boar 161
Nona sharply, * I supposs you've weighty reasons,’ eusinnn never Hils to ofley the most comforiing sg- | yrow fong will 1t last I Tick, tick, wens the
westions, * he I ot tho viearage. HI-'.'. Iraevar Just kitelien clock 3 its monotony sahil * to the e,

3 L"l'l"]limf"“!'-’l 1|-u ilied .\lr.t:ou::uc_\‘ in o fnrnway
tone, * How could I mies the motlers’ mectings ¥ : : iK s g ¢ !

Nona felt herself aggrieved. Bhe was Iu:lnu made | 2 Hre—is burning briglily, the Tnnps are shaded ﬁr-nl"l::w‘lli‘: I::::Ii:ul\“;:u I!I.I.“i R
fun of a8 a country bmnpkin, she gold herself ; so diseroctly. Theophilas —yes, Theophilus Indeep fu «After ol Nona asked hersolf, © what lave 1 to
she turned away loftily, and addrossed & hittle re- | B book tna lnxurious :\TIII-i‘il:llr, whils Cynthia, In comphiin ”'r f He never (| |Im- to Lo his wifo
wark to hur,l’{l:h[-hutﬂl (melghbor, This was an oll thiut white enslimers, s winging an bmpassloned why r.t: ad 1 be disappointed now ¥ Perhaps he
gentleman wlio gobbled in eating, and whose stock Italian Jove-song, while o d6 furntng over the | poesqihor thied of Cynthin up ot the vicarage, thiat

i the conversational line was an attack of lewves,! o . . dhe caidlo wis ielering inbts ol and wanted s littlo clieerful socict Cafter
seintica of ten vears back, But even complninty soclets sho was biek again in the dismal Lttle | i, Well, T never grodged him mine,” "Plien
have their limiis—by the time Nona had heen en- | Foom Lo widow was speaking: * You need not | would go over word tor word ail their little
lightencd as to the fallacy of treating with morphin light anather o nille, Noua § we iy "'.'H‘ go Lo | wopaps of talk, his look and tone, il all the things
instend of galvanism, slie becams nwirs that the bel, -llnl1llnll--|‘ Hln"“"- stockings by duylight! And | g gught to buve said,
gomething in black aud gold ywas on Mr. Courtuey's t..;lr'|'|r..]1ll1_;Trfu_;-l“.-.llu_.l-:”r‘.'.lll{:;-l.ll., e Shos i s Longht to have enjoyed it Il:l]l'Jl more, for now !

2 OXT (1Y K unge, It rmiual con- again, wnd she thonght

done dinner.  The fire—of conrso they hnve |

other hamd, and that the interrupted tete-a-teto | . L It will never eoms 1y

was now flonrishing nmnazingly. tinually with an enrmest steady downpour, “Ho | qongully of Mr. Gibbins's *attentions,’ as her
«The dinver will be soon over, nll over,' thenght “”“,l'l havae male Koty excuse, al cons 1o ko |.|..||‘|u|‘ ealled Gt The old demd doys seemml so

the little F"lr v Oh, if T could only make him look | ™ ”“'“‘f]” Nonig * bl i 4 ponrs onts and dogs | ganingless, so empty, belore that Autumn time;

this way.! Then s bright fdea ocenrred to her, to-morrow it woen't prevent nio from golng to mee Lt thnt time too wis doemd now, loaving an aching

Cyntlun!  DPub the uext ) ahwne fo . . i

s S e iy tha thine tha :.(I:l"l gl :1.' b "“_‘.”E pnin at the heart, * 1 1 conhl only do somothing
¥o may Nor vidE. tise rondl ettty 10t Wiy | Gaeiting, ko away to U end of the world, or mirry
l“" IIL"I pis rl‘: v the roads were nearly dry, the day pomebody, or drowin iy weell, 1 shonlid get rid of this
NLIBIE RRE N BAIH: pivin g sndd be might lear of ine, pechips remember

Why couldn't she say something clever, to ahiow
him sho wus not to be luughed aty Thore was o
slight pause, Nonn peeped round ; yes, the vucumy

was occupied with an ies-cronm,
‘Do you belive in the Darwin theory 1 sald Ming Gibbing was charmed to sep Nona. She In- | tho old time.!  The gaeden walls sevmed to crush
the little gitl in a casual (way in sy pir of askin ginted on enlling ber brothier froon his study, Ol | and clhioke (T »
for the salt. Bhe was enccessful; ho nmu::f pray don't disturh bon, I koow le must be busy,’ Ax Nonn raminated, one of thess exviting and
round, But pray why did he smile ! sl the visitor, wondering, und yot not daring to | slightly incongruous nlternatives wis whout to be
+ Did the buck of my head sugiest the question ' | ask, nfter the w nesenbouts of another man, Theo- | ofierel her, A ernpehing of the gravel (she was at
asked Mr, Courtney, with a fund of merrimeut iu [ philus, with his slonching gait awd thmid smible, | the ond of the garden) betrayed the tempter in the
higeye. ] appenred, amd alter him (how desirable atter aln d8 | peeson of Mr. Theophilus Gilblnny, who was gulekly
+1 don’t see anything to luugh at,’ said Miss Newn- | existence!l the youtger, mom compact thgusa of | appronching hoer niulu: the gurden walk, DPerhnps
ham, o little pouting. Dougius Courtney. The conversation of tuecessity | ho was not o dangerous temptetion to the outer
+Nor do 1) returued the other, ' By Jove, it'a | became general; and w len one lins something to | world—a world nubigsssl by an carnest wonl, i we-
it aud nwkward fect.

goeting a serous tlu’uq. Darwin mixed up with | impart, or something to learn from the beloved ob- | eompauied by o slons hing g
mothers' meetings; jt'11 never do. I had hoped,’ ho | jeet opposite tund wlhen has one not 1) there s noth- | But in thess untownnl attributes 1t is possibile lny
eontinued mournfully, * but it illustrates the vauity | Ing wo wenrying or exasperating as a geaeral con- | Nonn Nownhum's sunce, The outward form de-
of human wishes, that the higher education was | ve mation,  Mr. Courtney, lor instunes, did not | esived only, she told herself,  Graes was with thosa
confined to Londou and the universitics. But,’ | enter into the spirlt of the thine, but, sitting apare, | who lovs A" anid rode away. The girl was leaning
said Mr. Courtney, coming as ho usually did from | kept playing witl Nona’s little umbrelln, ~ Ho | against an apple-tree, its frint pink glowlng in the
the cold abstract to the personal, *I thought that | glaneed ut ?r Gibbins, and then got uprand gnsed | warnm Bpring wnoshine,  Overhowd the binds wers

sort of woman wore blue spectacles and bad boots— | abstractedly out of the window, spparently - singing, the sky stowed bloe between the tungled
now vn-uf- gh'l like you— N 1 consoiously lea # the nmbrelln ngainst the sill { net of treos, Thers was aomild Jumidity in the alr,
-+ Ol but 1 like reading: why shonldn't 1T said | Hefreshed by the peospect of the park, ho now | the sonmds and seents of Spring fime wers awaken-

ing from their long Winter sleop, An unusul nir

Nona, interrupting the compliment ; * Miss Gibbina | joined the group. Nonn, who hud kept up an an-
has all the lovely books from town, and, oh, it ymated talk, mind slso adinleed the view, with that | of solemnity, oven of exeitement, charncterized
gives » new kiod "f. life, doesn't 18, reading all | tacilivy for deing: two things at ouce that wlone is | Mr, Gibbins, The womun in Nons know that her
those great thonghts ¥ : assedl by the female soul, now rose to leave, | times had come, Buot even now he did not crosa the

*Well, I'm afraid I don't read them, of cow s aecompanicd Ly Theophilus to | lung wot groes siralght to €hero sho stood, but ap-

'

gaid the

gentleman, thinking whatjan odd mixturs this little | the door, prouched her orab-wise by the mops circumspoct
¥Irl wn.u'l{nnl then an awusing reminiscence secmed *You must be sare and dino with us smne day | and sulubiclons gravel ,-.m!’:. Bhe did not smile or
0 cross his mind, ) next week,! Cynthin said; to which remark Noww | move, but aim lrr\' waulted with her hands clasped

‘ Hut yon do care for a few frivolons things— mentally addoed * when he perhups hias gono ' together, hor slight body leaning on the kuootted
dancing and those things. e asked, indicating the As the vicar proceeded buek to his stndy, Mr, | woss grown stein, ;
flowers in front of them in a hesitating sort of way. | Courtuey wua quite surprised o fimd that Miss Neither half an hour nor a proposal of marringe
+ At least, I thonght you {might, as Jthe people seemn Newnham hod left her wmbrells, hnil alterad Miss Newnlam's sttitude.
to down here. ‘(;uitn o curious eustom 1s kept up, 1 ¢On! do run after her with iy, eried the guileless * Mixs Nonu,' gasped ihe unyouthful lover to her
pasure you—evidently s reinant of the old sun- | Cynthin: * there's no knowing, it might rain.' In | silonee, ' you give s then leive to hope 1

Y on possession of her o the

worship. They dance and curtsey to the sun, while | two minutes more o gendemnn necosted a lody ont A 'luil ipnthy had tak
they chant & mystic sort of tune, aud those big | side the viearago garden ; one would bave thought | viear unburdened himself of his proposal—the
{fl{iuw flowers—sun-tlowers, do they call them? | they had not met for yoars, they found so much to | provosal, like Pitgrim's burden, ho had carriod
Voll, these flowers, it, would appear, are sacred to | say to sach other. whout with him so long. After the eopseless unrest
the worship. And the high priestess had hair like 71 have to go up to town for the oxnmination to- | of the luat fow mouths there seemed in this opening
the rising sun.' R morrow ; mind you are out in the garden to-uight,’ | ol a now life something of numbing peace, It
‘Like the irising sun on the sign post, yon m san,’ | he wus urging, would delight Ler mother, unid apparently a worthy
cried Nona excitedly * it ia very, very rude of people *Yes, 1 wiﬁ be there, even if it is under the | man.,  Life nfter all was o joyluss thing—what did
to look over walla.' shelter of our falthful ruse de guerve, she vephed, | i all siguify 1 Perhaps in mere duty lay life's

Hki.uu Gibbins was nodding to the fattest, mogt be- | taking her lost property from his hand, The wioon highest joy
decked and bejewelled lady on the premises, Noms | shono dawn that ulight in tha romantie and  futer- “Vou give me leave to hope,' and he attemptod to
clnsp her hand,

rose with the rest. *You are always Inughing at | esting foalion which sbould always attend the

me,’ sald the girl, penting and looking down, inoctings of lovers, +Hope! What had she to do with hope? Tt wae
‘On the contrary, 1 um slways adwmiring you, tOnly to think you came inall that rain, 1| a word that bad become without meaning in those

even when you think it rude . thorhit you wers sttig at the vicnrage all the tiue, | long Winter nights, 8he was staring at the sky,
+ Mother, sald Nona that uight in their dingy little | Lid you really cowu both nights ¥ umru:md in silence awny over the long lank grass.

TR

Mr, (ibbi
aidenhont aad. wanen. Afie

Spring surshine, Bhe waas leani
mossy red-brick wall with a diflerdn
time gono by. On her lips playod a tender
‘AL, that's nght; you are nnt
said the viear persuasively, He a
some sort ol lover-like caresa,

‘mmd.‘:iith buruing
: *1 cannot give you ux
: Ythnu bt just now I
try to like yon, but you see it's all too late P

‘Too late! repeated
garden gate and gazin
‘“Burely,” ma the Psalmist say
man walketh in o vain show; surely they are dis-
quieted in vain”

‘ Hullo, Gibbins, exclaimed an lrritatin
voice in his ear, while 8 hund grasped
down, you see; governor all serens
Come down o see our mutusl
the wall, What is the matter ¥ anxiously.

‘In perfect bodily health,’ eaid the divine
New lights began to beat inon the
darkness of the vicar's brain. *You are not going
o~ he stammered aghast,

' Can’t stop ;now, old fellow—tell you all about it

Tho gato swung to, Giblins found himself with-
out on ths same rosl with p changed
still thinks as before that an uncom-

little girl lived on the other gide of the
yors to Nonn that the

g along the muddy
s, “surely every

wall; while Ris presence whi
Winter indeed is dead.—[All "

terta
the wiordn

CARLYLE'S LETTER TO A YOUNG MAN,
From a Memoir of Janles

fer
iy o L
one
Kmntg mtuhrunh '
8

Prince Napoleon, the Pri
accopt the offer of *
which Kossuth would
What foliowed is worth q
- this the Priuce,

small table, rose, snd making s
of the homor you do
much, But I must request you

Bopt, 21, 1841

My DeAR Sirf The tratbful gem 2
fested in your letter cannot but increase the in-
: be good news in all
time coming to learn that such a life a8 yours un-
folds itgalf according to promise, and becomes in
some tolerabls degree what it is capable of being.
The problem i8 your own, to make or to mar; 8
great problem for yon, as the like is for every man
boru into this world.

You have my entire sympathy in your denuncia-
tion of the * explosive 7 character. It is frequent
in these times, and deplorable wheraver met with,
Explosions are ever wasteful, woeful ; ceutral fire
should not explode itself, but lie silent, far down,
at the centre, and make all goud fruits
canuot too often repeat to ourselves, * Stren
geen not in spasms, but in stout bearlng of bur-

tervst [ felt in yon.

from Lhe history of our unc
only what we.nust, but also what we m
hat members of our family m:

coalit
Eﬂ‘moh?lgmlm&u’m

sake of the illustrious crown
In a note Kossuth

Prince Napoleon was

well he might ba,

You ean take comfortin the meanwhile, if yon
peed it, by the experience of all wise men, that o
right heavy burden 1s precisely the thing
for & young strong man,
but bear it well ; yon will find It one day to have
Id not for any money,”

Grievous to be

been verily blessed,
pavs the brave Jean Panl in his qnaint way
bad money In my youth,” Hespeaks a trut
gingular as it may seem to many.

By the way, do you read German? It would be
wel lworth voar while to learn it; and not impos-
sible, not even difflenlt, even where yon are, if you
ohsonre years ow

sonal ambition in his or b

the Italian war.

cousin’s |
th wae at the time fi
Lsﬁied, at any rate, of the nooJ intentions

POPE LEO XITI,

“MY ONLY AMBITION”

From The Whitehall

We walked for nearly half an
and I, and at last got into the open
square at the back of the V.
were picking lemons from the
terrasza near the Biblioteea. T
fume the air aud th
delicious fresh water,
the new road which the
park, o walk which enables him
several kilometres in length, The
bad order, but it is t

aff
at the bottom of t
“ that was the favorite spot of
used to sit, bereath that for
every afternoon, talking politios or
Papal gendarme was walking up
the tree to a door on the
denly opened, and
Nobili and four servanta in v
a litter, from which
moment 1t was put down,
shoes. and a red hat. A servant
costume took a red mantle and followed
advanced for s walk aeco
or and the two Guardie

o i

faat steps of the Po 0]
Yaoabiug . heartily.
klue"tr th - aA

be Incessantly employe
things worth knowing, es
souls wortlf knowing; and you may believe me, the
rears are, 1t ia apt to be th
Hooks are needed, but yet not many
\ atient and vallant soul
is needed ; that is the one thin

1 bave no time here, in this immeasurable tread-
mill of n place, to anawer letters.
take 1t for & new fact that if you can, as you say,
write withont answaer, your letters shall be alto-
any time n definite service
) 1 doubt npot 1 ehall
make time for it. [ subseribe myself in great haste
yours with truo wishes and bopes,

cially of heroie human

gether welcome, If at
oan be done by

THOREAU'S PITY,

From a Letter (o The Spectator.

The following anecdote, given by a gentleman
who had been introduced to Thorean by Emerson,
may, or may not, be taken to illnstrate Mr. R, L.
R4 statement, in the too exhaustive, but also too
neat aud finnl, essay in The Cornhill of June, that
“there 18 no trace of pity in Thorean”; bat your

waords in eriticising the snid article encourage me to Soows Spv

* When 1 went next morning, I found them all
(Thoreau was then hiving in his father's house) in &
state of excitement, by reason of the arrival of a
s~outh, who had come faint-
ing to their door about daybreak, and thrown h
Thoreun took me in to see the
yor wreteh, whom I found to be a man with whose
ace, 08 that of a slave io the South, 1 was familiar,
The negro was muoch terrified at seeing me, suppos-
ing 1 was one of his pursuers.
by the assurance that
o different  sense,
he wnas escapiug,
aame time being able to attest
genmineay, I sat and watohed the gingularly tend ve
and lowly devotion of the scholar to the slave,
mnat be fed, his awolleu feet bathed, and he must
think of nothing but rast.
and calimast of

fugitive negro from th

gelf on their merey.

Having quieted his
1, too, thongh

may com
coucerned, to the
very picturesque.

Sack of Hampien
o
Even the Pope hi:

white, ghostly appesrance,
that colossal palace.
form is identical with that

h blanlj:et?ng:hcll' o helmets,

ck bands and cava were
curionsly at the Moosign i
to meet the Pope in lLis u

rendarmes,
of the Freuch

Again and again tiis
men drew near to the
soothed him and bade bim feel
fear that any power should
Thorean conld not walk with me
but must mount

trembling negro, and
at home, and have no
agmn wrong him,
thiat doay, ns had been aurced,
¢ the fugitive, for slave-hunters were not
1 went away aftera

ho been
snal walk, His H
p. Ouo recognising
r who accompan: 2

me he requestec
slnstical dignitaries, who had besn looking

extinct in these days; and so
while, much impressed by many little traits that I
Liad seen, as they had appeared in this smergency.”

An abolitionist of this kind caouot be without

1 was about to kneel down and kiss the
haud, but bis Holiness looked hard in
Ind his band in the

 How ia it that I fin
The big hat threw a sh

nance was that of a nervous thou

True, the whitoness
but even the long thin flngers
‘Ihie Pope, who 18 alwa,
spéak abont Perngia, pu
inquired about everybod
he was Bishop of that
“And how are party squabbl

THE BALLADE OF BOOKHUNTERS.

In torrid heats of late July,
\ March, beneath the bitter bise,
yunts while the loungers ly—
o book-hunts, though December freeze
In breeches bagay at the knees,

nil heedless of the publio jeers,

“or these, for these, he hoards bis foes—
Aldines, Bodonis, Elsevirs,

No dismal stall escapes his eys,

He turns o'er tomes of low degrees,
There soiled romanticista way le,

Or Kestoration comedios ;

Fach tract that {lutters in the breeze
For him is eharged with hopes and fears,
novels fancy sves

odoms, Elzevirs,

With restless eyes that peer and spy,

Rail eyes that hed not skies nor trees,

In dismal nooks he loves to pry,

Whose motto avermora is Spes !

But ab ! the fahled treasure flees ;

Grown rarer wilh the fleeting years,

Inrich men's ahelves they take their ease—
Aldines, Bodonis, Elzevirs |

meo rather and an
'ihe Tobe’ miet tell s bisia
ware ™
iglnez when he
unesti
whom he kaew well -
es golngon? Are
the L

oping for 8o muoh f;

* They are, holy fatler. B
wonld wish sometbin 3
majority bope to see b Btate come ;

odus vivendi.” i

“ My only ambition,” replied the Pope,
rather suspioiously on
him, ** is to regoncile Chure

progress .
Christianity and science
oot con:dmiot mh1 othntr,; e 3

we are In & terr
a'how dufents tr1s for &
pe both a Pope and au Italian,
renlize this, and do their best to di
sions of conflies,

onght to anderstan

But you ses that
‘I he new law on civil marriage
uties is made and framed w0

can come to terms with men who
lawa in odio allu chicsa 1"

Holiness then made some allusion, to
Sacred College, On hearing me }m g

! he saldl ¥
1) “Hat he is v old
Cardinal Msoaiog

Chamber of De

Prince, all the things that tease and please—
and hurt the C

Fame, hops,wenlrh, kisdes, cheers, and tears,
What are they but sach toys 88 these—
Aldines, Bodonis, Elzevirs ¥

ANECDOTES OF GOVERNOR JOON 4, AN-
has not the energy of
of Westminster
urc's ideas. Wi
le talked guite differently from what
accustomed to hear, in th
(izood graces) of thoss who insist u
tion of Catholica in political elections. A gread,

’d it rather hard mwg.
T el

From Peleg W. Chandier's Memoir,
Governor's friemds was a voung mer-
chunt of Boston, and I will let him te

, when emancina-
«d a great deal,
vervbody had a notion
n ought to come.
to come up o the State
1 went up up to his room, and 1 nevar
He was signing some
t o tall desk io the Coune
leaves, his fingers all covs
*How do vou dof

to go to Washington
1 ean't go to Waslungton on
Lam busy, and it ia im=

[t waa in the Summer of 1862
tion was being tulke
had any great succssses,and ¢
that emnucipatio

r

“Your Holiness mn
able to take long walks—."

'The Pope interrurupted me,
liamo” (* Let ua not talk about
ing to the new promenad
added, ** I bave had a nice carriage bui
not an old earcassa,
but an clegant Vi
Belviders and bac

shall torget how [ met ham,
s, standing a ko o 3
pil Chamber, 1 | 0 mlr]

eil Chamber, | e Mo Morn
arrived, The Pops, on
a CurdinJ ni
rivedercl, mijo caro,
gweet and pleasing voice.

the Vatican by the

any such notice ag ths.
possiule for wo to
thelr country,’ sal
loua services the mem
in, and sald with emy
to Washington.

bers of bis staff were engaged
* Somebody nnst go
Well, Governor, 1 don’t see
Snld he:* I gommand you to go. '
said I, * Goveroor, put it in that way &n
*I'lere 1w somothing goog o
marked, *Thisls & momentous ¢
guddenly toward me and said
prayer, don't you i
‘Then, let uspray
the ohair that waa plac
down, and 1 never bear
I nnver waa so near the
my mother died, as I w
ergor ¢ * 1 amn profonnd
this aftornoon for Wasl
1 apon fonmd
everybody's mouth,
and oal ed upon

lked a long way

MLLE. BERNHARDT'S OPPRESSIFE (OO

‘You believe in
“Why, of course,’
2 and he knelt right down ab

From The Spectator.
We do not know how su

d £2i0h a praverin allmy life,
throne of (Guil, except when
as then. 1said _to the Gov-
ly impressed ; I will start

her oppressive costumes. Froa-
and her pamlhmw

and 1
dience that ever sat at &
London) mnst grow weary of the end

The !
smd.whﬂﬁ ol
S

o ;
ies 0f bosda.

that emancipation was in
and wheo 1 got to Washington
s began to talk emanoi-
d we te go and ses the Pres
11 lim how the peo

effecta are weak

me what I thought about su
what 1 thought aboub it,
Andrew wos po f
doubt hig had sen
in regard to what t
ton anil New-Yor
peated 1o him, ns 1 had p

rayer ¢f tho Governor's as
The Presldent said 1
Governor of Massachusetts to send us
and when we have hi
1 Liave no doubt that we shall sue-

sud said that Governor
ed 10 it that I hwd no
t me on there Lo post the

thought of it, and then 1 re-
to Sumner, this
well as [ could remem-
When we have the

omber the Govertor sent for me, Mo bad
I that emancipation wonld bo proclaimed,
and 1t wus done the next day. ¥ th
Premdent madoe proclamation in  Beptember
take effeot in Jaouary, Well, he aud 1'were alone




